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BEFORE; 


Former Town Barn 


AFTER 
Present Town Hall Annex 


The BEFORE picture shows what was the Fire,Water & Highway Barn. 
It later became the Fire & Highway Barn. In 1974-75, it was converted 
to the TOWN HALL ANNEX by Wilfred Arcand, who at the time was both 
a Selectman and Highway Foreman. Mr. Arcand was in charge Opoconstruc— 
tion with the help of volunteers. Gerry Daigle and Lee Fleuette were 
townspeople who assisted in the painting and constructing. A selectman 
from Wrentham assisted with the brickwork. Many thanks to all involved. 


She 


BATTLE FOR THE TOWN -- THE ELECTION(S) OF 1765 


The election of 1765 was a 
watershed in Bellingham's 
history. For many years the 
town had been changing. A 
second generation was emerging. 
The town was developing on 
two ends, north and south. The 
Town was split between 
competing religious parties, 
Baptist against Congregational. 
An uneasy truce existed and had 
existed between the old and the 
new, north and south, Baptist 
and Congregational, breaking 
out with a small conflict here 
and there, but always able to 
patch up the differences in order 
to run the town. In 1765, this 
no longer was possible. Exactly 
what caused the division and 
whether all or none of the above 
were involved is not known. 
What is known is that the 
election was the battleground. 
Neither side was willing to give 
in. The election nearly never 
ended. 


According to custom, the 
warrant went out for the annual 
Town Meeting, to be held on 
March 6, 1765 at 9 a.m. in the 
old Meeting House. The first 
order of business, as at all town 
meetings into the early 20th 
century was the election of a 
moderator. Joseph Holbrook 
was elected. In the manner of 
the day, the vote was not 
recorded. The meeting then 
proceeded to the election of 
town officers. The nomination 
and vote was accomplished from 
the floor of the town meeting. 
The Town Clerk of the day 
recorded only those elected. 


The early offices were filled, 


but apparently not smoothly. 
Normally the town election was 
complete before adjournment. 
On this day only’ Five 
Selectmen, a Town Clerk, Town 
Treasurer, Wardens, Assessors 
and Constable were elected 
before the meeting was 
adjourned at noon. The new 
Board of Selectmen contained 
only one man _ who had 
previously held the office. All 
the members from 1764 were 
gone. 


There was no harmony in the 
meeting. One group had come 
to this meeting in force. Their 
political foes were caught 
sleeping, but not for long. 


The adjourned town meeting 
was reconvened March 15. The 
opposition party did not take 
kindly to the previous votes and 
they turned out in force. 


"Being our annual Town 
Meeting upon Adjournment the 
Town met and after a Confused 
Debate the house was divided 
and the major part Voted to 
dismiss Joseph Holbrook from 
Serving moderator for this 
meeting at his Desire and then 
made Choice of John Metcalf 
Moderator for Said meeting.” 


"Then put to vote whether the 
Town dismiss all the officers 
Chosen on the Sixth of this 
instant after a moderator and 
placed to new choices. Passed 
in the Affirmative.” 


The officers previously 
elected were thrown out of 
office! 


The turnout for this meeting 
was large. In the middle of the 
meeting eighteen voters 
presented a petition opposing the 
votes already taken and lost. 


"Bellingham March ye 15 
1765. We the Subscribers are of 
opinion that the proceedings of 
the Town on March the 6 Instant 
was Legal and Whereas Said 
meeting was adjourned to the 
fifteenth of Said March the town 
then met and Dismiss all the 
Officers that they then Chose 
without giving any reason for 
their so doing and proceeded to 
a new Choice which we look 
upon Illegal and unjust. We 
accordingly Enter our dissent 
against their proceeding to a 
new Choice of officers.” 


The signers were the 
disgruntled electees from the 
initial meeting plus _ others. 
Most were Baptists. The other 
party (many of which were 
Congregational, also identified 
historically as Puritans) 
proceeded to elect their town 
officers, choosing to place their 
own in the best positions. The 
few token opponents given 
positions refused to serve and 
had to be replaced later. 


Again, the election of officers 
was not completed and a second 
adjourment was made _ until 
March 22. This meeting 
completed the slate of officers, 
but not the remainder of the 
warrant. Further action was put 
off until May. At that time it 
was further adjourned until 
August. For better or worse the 
elected proceeded to the duties 
of their office. The Selectmen 


elected included two who had 
served in 1764, another with 
previous experience as 
Selectmen and a fourth who was 
the son of a Selectman of 1764. 


Before the annual financial 
meeting held in August of every 
year, the split in the town 
became a chasm. The "Outs" 
went after the "Ins" in Boston. 
The next warrant, for a meeting 
in June, brought the matter 
before the legislature. 


"Suffolk ss 
To either of the Constables of 
the Town of Bellingham 


Greeting -- In his Majesties 
name you are required to warn 
all the freeholders and other 
inhabitants of said Town that 
are qualified by Law to vote in 
Town affairs to meet at the old 
meetinghouse in said Town on 
friday the Seventh Day of June 
Current at two of the clock in 
the after noon to act on the 
folowing articles (viz) 


1. to Chouse a moderator for 
said meeting 


2. To see if the Town will 
answer a petition of Caleb 
Phillips and _ others lately 
referred to the Greate and 
General Court at Boston 
Relating our annual Town 
meeing in March Last by a 
Committee or any other way or 
to act on any other matter or 
thing that the Town shall then 
think proper relating said 
petition and make returns of this 
warrant with your doings 
thereon unto one of _ the 
Selectmen sometime before the 
time of meeting. 


Given under our hands and 


Seal at Bellingham aforesaid 
this fourth day of June A.D. 
1765 


John Corbett, Oliver Perry, 
Obadiah Adams, Daniel Cook, 
Step” Metcalf, Selectmen of 
Bellingham 


Now that the matter had 
moved to the legislature, the 
second party felt confident 
enough to not oppose the town 
meeting. By a vote of 25 to 0 
the meeting voted to answer the 
petition and a committee was 
appointed by paper ballot, the 
first mention of this method of 
voting in the town records. The 
Town, usually tight with its 
resources, voted three pounds to 
the committee to go forward. 


The legislature heard both 
sides. The petitioners, argueing 
that once elected, the town 
meeting had no right to overturn 
the election; the town insisting 
on the right of the town meeting 
to change its mind. 


The "Greate and General 
Court" acted swiftly. Their 
reply is obvious from the 
warrant for a July 8 Town 
Meeting: 


ti meet at the towns meeting 
house on Monday the Eighth 
Day of this July at one of the 
Clock in the afternoon then and 
there to act on the following 
articles according to the order 
of the Greate and General Court 


(viz) 


ahi to proceed in the Choice of 
the remaining part of the Town 
officers who were not chosen on 
the Sixth of March Last as the 
Law directs.” 


The warrant was signed by 
Selectmen Samuel Darling Jr, 
Benjamin Partridge, Daniel 
Penniman, Luke Holbrook, 
Jonathan Draper, the five elected 
at the first meeting. The actions 
of the legislature were accepted 
and the reins of government 
passed again. 


But, as is usually the case, the 
time for maneuvering was not 
past. The first action on July 8 
was a petition to expand the 
Board of Selectmen. 


"Bellingham July 8” 1765 


To the Moderator of the Town 
meeting at this present time. We 
desire you to put to vote to see 
if the Town will Choose four 
more Selectmen 


The Moderator would not hear 
the petition and more officers 
were elected to fill those thrown 
out. A second petition was 
presented to the same town 
meeting signed by 22 voters. 
Obviously, this meeting drew 
nearly all the voters in the town. 
This petition was also ruled out 
by the Moderator and upheld by 
the meeting. The remainder of 
the positions were filled. It was 
voted to let swines run at large 
and the meeting was adjourned. 


The election was not over. 
On the basis of their petitions 
and their abrupt rejection, the 
other party went to the Superior 
Court to overthrow the July 
meeting and they succeeded! 


The call again went out: 


"Greeting in his Majesty's 
name. You are required to warn 
all inhabitance of this Town who 
are qualified by Law to vote in 


Town affairs that they meet at 
the old meeting house on 
Wednesday the 30" Day of 
October current at nine o Clock 
in the forenoon then and there 
to proceed in the Choice of the 
Remaining part of the Town 
officers that were not Chosen on 
the Sixth Day of March Last 
according to the Courts order 
and as the Law directs as we 
are commanded by the Superior 
Courts. 


For the fourth time, the voters 
turned out to elect their officers. 


The first motion was to add 
four more Selectmen. It was 
voted 22-1 to have _ nine 
Selectmen this year. Apparently 
an influx of new voters appeared 
because 26 voters then protested 
against choosing any more 
Selectmen, but lost. 


Finally four more Selectmen 
were elected. One, Obadiah 
Adams, refused to serve. He 
was replaced immediately and 
the first and only nine member 
Board of Selectmen was 
complete. The members now 
included persons from _ both 
factions. The Assessors were 
also expanded by four, making a 
seven member Board. No other 
Boards were expanded and the 
vote proceeded to the other 
offices. Apparently exhausted 
by the constant elections, every 
person elected _ thereafter 
accepted and was sworn. After 
eight months, one successful 
petition to the General Court, 
one successful Superior Court 
petition and four elections, the 
town finally had a full slate of 
officers to serve until the next 
March. 


The final chapter in this 


election saga was written in 
January 1766. The Superior 
Court ruled that the additional 
Board members elected were 
illegal. The Selectmen were 
again reduced to five. 


The bitterness of this year did 
not easily pass. It was many 
years before the town again met 
in the Baptist meeting house for 
town meetings, a nearly annual 
occurence since 1750. 
Thereafter there appeared to be 
some attempt to split town 
officers between the factions. 
Most elections divided the major 
positions between the two 
church factions. Whether this 
was intentional or the events 
unfolding throughout the colony 
simply caught up with the town 
is not known. 


Article by Bruce Lord 


Ann Kogut 


HELP. WANTED 


The AFGS and Rhode Island Ceme- 
tery Transcription Project needs vol- 
unteers to transcribe tombstone data 
in Rhode Island and Massachusetts cem- 
eterles. Ongoing projects needing help 
include the towns of Lincoln, Cumber- 
land and North Smithfield and the city 
of Central Falls in Rhode Island; and 
Blackstone, Millville and Bellingham 
in Massachusetts. : joe 

Muriel Locklin is joining the 
team. Bellingham residents are invited 
LON Join SMLUNM Dror ; Lt Wile be 
a big help to the Historical Commiss- 
ion. It's a project we've been want- 
ing for a long time. 

Work will begin in the Spring and 
will continue until late Fall 1996. 

If you are interested in lending us a 
hand, call Roger Beaudry(401 762-5059 
or Paul Delisle(401-766-3546) or call’ 
and leave a message at AFGS(401 765- 
6141) or Muriel Locklin(508 883-9790) 


Does anyone have OLD photos of 
South Bellingham? Muriel would like 
to focus on that area. We will copy 
them and return them immediately. 

MHL 


DEATHS 


Timothy Hannigan 


Georgina Cooke 


(Mrs. Proctor-Jean) 


C. Martin Glockner 
Norbert J. Martel 


Michael W. Alba 


Theodore F. Roman 

Brendan J. Callahan 

Jer BLalCts sO ROULKE 

Bernard J. Beksha 

John W. Kalenkiewicz 

Jenny (Pasquerrillo) Rogers 
Dr. Ernest Pastorello 

Paul E. Belanger 


Binvras., 


(York) Adams, Espanet 
Helen V. Redman 


CErovGePraritzgerald 
Alexander Usenia 
John W. (Bill) Foley 
Barbara A. Frederick 


BACK THEN, YOU COULD GET THERE FROM HERE 


Using public transportation, that is. 
At a time when we could say, along with the poet - 
"My, but this is pleasant, 
ASridingeson, thetrail..." 

It was a time when you could ride a streetcar between 
Bellingham and Medway, or Woonsocket, or Milford, or, for that 
matter, to New York or Portland, Maine, or Chicago, Illinois. 

The Milford, Attleboro & Woonsocket, the Milford, 
Holliston & Framingham, and the Milford & Uxbridge Street 
Railways carried thousands of mill workers to the textile and 
straw shops in Caryville, North Bellingham, Medway and 
Holliston or Franklin in cars that ran on 20-minute intervals 
during early morning and late afternoon and evening hours, and 
on hourly schedules throughout the day. 

There were few pleasures more delightful than riding a 13- 
bench open electric car on a hot summer day to Lake Pearl, or 
Lake Nipmuc. 

And there were few tortures more exquisite than riding a 
closed car on a bitter winter day, when the electric heaters 
eeemeag. LO .cool,, nather than heat, the#barn-like) cars® 

Train service was in abundance; passengers could ride from 
Woonsocket to Boston, with way stops at Bellingham Junction, 
Caryville, North Bellingham, Medway, or from Woonsocket 
Junction at Harris Pond, to Blackstone or Franklin. 

While many blame Henry Ford and his flivver for the demise 
of street railway and train transportation, there were other 
factors. 

The local shops, making boots and shoes, textiles, straw 
goods, machine products and boxes, closed when those industries 
became concentrated in places such as Lowell, New Bedford and 
Fall River, and Brockton, for example. Populations of workers 
moved to those places, and carriers of goods and people found a 
drop in their business in the outlying areas. 

By 1928, the street cars ceased running, after a couple of 
valiant efforts to regain their lost trade, and scrap dealers 
were more than happy to take up the unused rails. 

Train service lasted a little longer, but when service was 
taken off in 1941 between Woonsocket and Bellingham Junction, 
the end of passenger service was in view. In later years, it 
became fashionable in railroad circles to discourage passenger 
service, a process that met with considerable success. 

Ironically, it was the automobile that caused the rebirth 
of train passenger service. Congestion on our highways, 
impossible parking fees in our cities, and inadequate roads 
gave rise to the idea that perhaps people might use train . 
service if it was offered. 1 

And the people did use trains - they returned to the rails 
in droves, and now, it is the railroad station parking lots 
that are filled with commuter’s autos, and frequent train 
service to the suburbs is the order of the day. 

At Forge Park, one can almost hear the Conductor calling 
"Unionville, Unionville, next stop Bellingham Junction...." 

FDD 
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PERFECT ATTENDANCE,Does it still exist This school picture was taken 
in 1886 and shows the teacher, Mrs. 
Effie E. Worthen with her students. 


The following citation was pre- 
sented to George Thayer(Hilda Thayer's 
father) in 1876 for perfect attendance 
at the Beaver Pond School. 


PA IG RN no. gaseecapeneg msi weg: qa Wg acapella We Serrated gents Gin A OF A i PO alin: fed Abeer s 
ey eons oe rer Qe | a eR © A A eo <f 
Gi 43,4 
we ae ison 'S ABo, 
aN Dx 
HD 
‘si . 
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if 
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i 
‘ 
na pS gy ia ae Ss: it Be 3: 18 a 
vate, 7 (a ee Kel eet Ti6: & Ui. 
Ore, Lie, be anh cometanp ae pig i In these days, as well as in 
- » Lie@pLert ima. Spr ZPLILwIEce ir iH 
iy OS LPN ’ ' later years, autograph books were 
¢ 4 of the Teacher’ 4 ap freciahen, fa regular cul furnchaal allewlunee, corel dehertment, and diligent allen= iH z 3 
PY fon eta * very popular with school children. 
4 How eters fod ay . . 
Off Ly) a ; py PA ES @} We are in possession of one belong- 
ere Jem commencing te tf ao dy A, iw, Qtivile Ixs fy GE ay 4 - f 5 = 
at x » Ing to one of these students,Clara 
PD ng Gp Thayer, written in 1885. Following 
Cis a ir Yeagfectel fat. + are a few of the inscriptions: 
(te ake 2 
Behe) ep Da, Z 2am? quis The Sabbath is the golden 
Big ark ot een pert Yer PreraT | Faas Tee NRE: clasp that binds together 
; the volumes of the week. 
= Your Cousin, 
Dee SLB 08 en Ida M. Remick 
. ne "Long may you live, 
Beaver Pond School-District #1, Hap pyvanale edule) 
first appeared on an 1830s map. It was. When you get married 
located on Hartford Ave. on the site : Come and see me." * 


Your Schollmate («10 


of the current Varney Bros. office. Lannteniee te 


If writing in albums 
Remembrance insures, 


rhe 1889 town report makes a sig- With the greatest of pleasure 


Pattee mars oH 38s 


nificant statement on this number 1 Diddy SSA Shy ou nas 
" : \ Remember me, 
school, "This school has been well- : Jennie Daniels 
taught for the past four years by , 
Mrs. Effie Worthen; all the essential ab Wi S COR Se ee eee 


Two things observe with care 

Of how you speak, to whom you 

speak 

And how and when and whare.(sio) 
Fred Barrows 


elements in this school united to 
make it a perfect success. Let other 
schools follow this example and they 
will surely have like success"... 
Nathan A. Cook, Supt. of Schools. His | at Mieke ae ees tania A bab 
salary this year was 9110.00. He had che avend abduathe cut ahs be (ewe 
8 district schools under his guidance. Is the wish of Your Friend’ 
The school was closed in 1897, Hattie Williams 
and the building was sold in 1902 
for $60.00, but burned before it 
could be moved. 


Te or ee 


Teacher and Friend. 
Effie B.Worthen 
1887 
(courtesy-Jeanne Kempton) 


ETA 


er mr a es ee ee ee 


ee Beaver Pond School 


meme Photo Donated by Myla Thayer 


San 


Bert of the ist class to Graduate 


Brom the lst High School in Bell- 
ingham(later Keough School) 1939 


Front row,l-r: Albert James Spencer 
Rita(Guerin) Fuchs, Helen(Mostek) 
Sikonski, Lola(Meotti)Anderson, 
Constance(Farley)Gaboury, Virgilio 
P.Forte 

Back row,l-r: Windsor D.Bates, 
George Staples,Leo Cartif€r, Edgar 
scott. 


tS 


ye are doomed. 
where we come from, 


BELLINGHAM DEDICATES 
BRONZE IN HEROES’ HONOR 


Se 


; 1921 

Bellingham, June 27.With impres- 
sive exercises in connection with the 
‘annual field day of Edward L.-Spen- 
cer Post, A. L., the town. of Belling- 
ham Saturday afternoon dedicated a 
memorial boulder with bronze tablet 
td veterans who served in the World 
War. 

There were many tavles .nd booths 
on the Town Hall lawn. In the eyen- 
ing thefe’ was’ an‘ outdoor program, 
including fireworks. The dedication 
program”. Included... introductory re- 
marks by ex-Selectman Carroll E. 
White, presentation of the memorial 
boulder and tablet to the town by the 
committee and its acceptance, the un- 
Velling of the tablet: by Master Spen- 
cor, infant son of the hero, Edward 
Spencer, the frat Nollingham man to 
‘Me in France. Ex-Seloctman Mich- 


nel Kennedy also spoke. The menw- 
rial oration was by Attorney Thomas 
E. Mullen of Boston. -"- 

The summary of: the sports) . ie 

Road race, Five Miles—Woh by F. 
Thibodeau, 33m; R\Mulgrew, Woon- 
socket second, 34m;-.Charles Humes, 
Bellingham, third, 36mc 

190-Yard .Dash-—-Wodn by Fagan, 
Milford, 11 4-5s; M. Checchi, secon, 

Hop, Skip and Jump—Won by Carr, 
39ft. 3in; Phipps, second. 

Relay Race, Quarter Mile—Won by 
K. of C. of Milford; Milford town 
team, second. Time, 1m, 25s. 

Standing Broad Jump—Won by Al- 
fred Lamothe, 9ft. 8 in; G. Phipps of 
Milford, second, 9ft. 3in, 7 

The boulder on which thé memo- 
rial tablet is aMxed, is of Milford pink 
Rrantlo, welehe 7 1-2 tons and was 
furnished by F. G, Kerr. 


2 og aS 


Edward Leon 
pencer 


(early 1918) 


The"Edward Spencer Square" 
by the Civil War monument 


in the Center 
Mayvs80 AO 3a. 


was dedicated 
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"I£ we do not save our past, then 
~_ _Ltowe don. ci rnow 
then how in the 


yvorld will we know where we are 


joing?" 


Arthur Bergeron 


SKATING 


During the 1930s and 1940s we enjoy-|90ing on. 


ed the winter fun of sliding and skat- 
ing. In our area there were no big 
hills for sliding so skating was our 
favorite. 

Back then October was a very cold 
month and by Thanksgiving the ponds 
were frozen solid enough to skate on. 
What a great way to work off a hefty 
holiday dinner! The best skating was 
always between Thanksgiving and Christ- 
mas. After Christmas there were many 
Snow storms that spoiled the ice even 
when the pond had been shoveled off. 

We skated mostly on Beaver Pond. 
However, I've skated on the Mill Ponds 
in North Bellingham and Caryville as 
well as the Box Mill Pond, the Lily 
Pond and the Charles River in South 
Milford. 

Weekends would find quite a crowd on 
Beaver Pond. Folks would come from 
Milford as well as Bellingham. There 
were many summer cottages that lined 
one side of Beaver Pond and their own- 
ers would spend weekends there and 
enjoy the skating as well as ice fish- 
ing. One by one the cottages burned 
down and both winter and summer fun at 
Beaver Pond became a thing of the past. 

After school we'd rush home, grab a 
sandwich and our skates and head for 
the pond. My Grandmother would have 
rocks heating in the oven to put in my 
skates so they'd be warm when I put 
them on. It took about ten minutes or 
so to walk through the fields and woods 
to reach a sheltered cove on Beaver 
PONG Cee odnstersthe hotsrocks to 
my shoes as I put on my Skates. That 
didn't work though because the rocks 
would be ice cold when it was time to 
go home. 

The ice in the cove froze before the 
main pond. There were patches of weeds 
growing here and there making little 
islands. We'd cut through those to 
get to the main pond. One afternoon 
my neighbor and I went skating and he 
cut through the islands to see if the 
main pond was safe.i Our skates got wet 
as we cut through the brush and the 
open space didn't look frozen. He 
stepped out on it and said it was safe 
so I followed. It was black ice as 
smooth as glass but I doubt if it was 
very thick. I remember thinking, "this 
is no time to fall down". It was the 
nicest ice I've ever skated on.. 


mot as 


We didn't like to see ice fishing | 


If one was breezing along 
and a skate hit the fishing hole you 
took quite a toss. Another hazard were 
the cracks in the ice. More than once 
I've skated into one and went flying. 
Beaver Pond is a long pond reaching 
close to Milford. Some days it would 
be almost too windy to skate on the 
main pond so we'd stick to the coves. 
However, before going home we'd skate 


the length of the pond, at times almost 


horizontally due to skating into the 
wind. When we reached the far end we'd 
open our coats and the wind would blow 
us down to the dam. With feet and 
hands numb with the cold, we'd put on 
our icy shoes and head for home. 

Weekends would find a good crowd on 

the Charles River in South Milford. 
The skating wasn't as good there becaus 
the channel-‘wouldn't completely freezeg 
Often there were large round humps with 
a hole in the middle where the channel 
was. 

The Mill Pond in North Bellingham 
was used‘by a lot of folks. 2 diana 
enjoy it as much as Beaver because the 
boys would be playing hockey and enjoy-= 
ed poking the hockey stick into the 
girl's skates and watching them take a 
nasty toss. 

The Lily Pond was small but shelter= 
ed by the surrounding trees and being 
in a little hollow it offered more pros 
tection from the coldest windiest after 
noons. The boys would build a fire so 
we could warm our hands and feet. 

My great uncle was always the first 
to. go skating in town, a sport he dear 
ly loved. He bought skates for many 
of his neighbor's children. I remem—™ 
ber him coming to Beaver Pond with us 
one Saturday morning. He had a small 
bag ot potatoes and a kielbasa with 
him. After building a fire, he put 
the potatoes in the hot coals to bake. 
We put pieces of kielbasa on a stick 
and cooked them and ate our lunch on 


the pond. In later years when I work- 
ed a short time in Caryville Mill I 


looked out the window one day to see 
this lone figure skating on the pond. 
Although guite a distance away, I knew 
who it was. He skated all his Jifeg 
right into his 70s, even the week he 
died. ; 

One day when skating on the Box 
Mill Pond it was just a bit too warm... 
When the ice began to roll like a 


ends did. 


1 the water. 


small wave in front of us we decided 
it was time to leave. 
As the snow began to melt in the 


.early spring, two huge puddles would 


form si neourtgardenVand pasture. A 

cold night would freeze them enough 
for skating when the pond ice was no 
longer safe. It extended our fun a 


miaitele while longer and if we fell 
) through, we only got our feet wet. 


My daughter had a Spanish student 


| staying with her family one winter. 
|}He came from the Canary Islands. 
h group of his Spanish friends gathered 
j}at her home one cold winter day and 
a1; 


A 


including my daughter and her 

two girls, went skating at Beaver Pond 
Hepeouesu didn! tpgosbut,ally his, fri-=: 
Loawas. theirs lirst.timeron 
the ice - most of the time sitting on 
it as they couldn't keep upright. 


| They couldn't understand why brush 


and logs were being piled on the ice. 


\|When a fire was started they were 


sure the whole thing would end up in 
It was a pleasant and 
humorous experience for all. 

When an occasional rain would fall 
or a warm spell would melt the snow 
on the pond and it refroze we'd go 
skating again but it was never as 
smooth as earlier in the season. In 
places it would be so bumpy it made 
ones teeth chatter to skate on it. 

As the weather started to warm up 
in the spring it was sad to see the 
ice breaking up but we soon found 
other activities to hold our interest. 

PM. Me 


We apologize for the several mis- 
takes in our last issue. We have a 


new member on the Commission who 


graciously offered to use her com- 
puter in putting the issue together. 
Wanting to get the issue out before 
Christmas, we rushed her and didn't 
take time to proof read it - much to 
our regret. 


An Irish Blessing 


Mav the road rise to meet you, 


May the wind be always at your back, 
May the sun shine warm upon your face, 
the rains fall soft upon your fields 
and until we meet again, May God 

hold you in the palm of His hand. 


sewing machine for sale. 


Bill Byron 
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The Crimpville Comment editors are 
not the only folks who make typos. The 
following was taken from the California 
Publishers Association in the classi- 
fied ad section. 

Mon: For Sale - R.D. Jones. has one 
sewing machine for sale. Phone 948- 
Oo wearlLerewy "lM. and ask ‘for Mrs. 

Kelly who lives with him cheap. 
Tue: Notice - We regret having erred 
in R.D. Jones' ad yesterday. It should 
have read: One sewing machine for sale. 
Cheap. Phone 948-0707 and ask for 

Mrs. Kelly who lives with him after 

AP SMe 

Wed: Notice - R.D. Jones has informed 
us that he has received several annoy- 
ing telephone calls because of the 
error we made in his classified ad Yes- 
terday. His ad stands correct as foll- 
OwS: FOR SALE - R.D. Jones has one 
sewing machine for sale. Cheap. Phone 
94810707 P.M. and ask for Mrs. Kelly 

who loves with him. 
ELRUES: eNOLTICE = 1, R.D. Jones. tave NO 
PeSeMASHED "ET. 
on't call 948-0707, as the telephone 
as been out. I have NOT been carrying 
n with Mrs. Kelly. Until yesterday 
she was my housekeeper, but she quit. 
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Remembering the 
Mill Pond 


I drove by the Caryville Mill Pond the other 
day, I don’t have occasion to be in that neighbor- 
hood too often. At one time it was all I knew. 
The pond I refer to is the one across the street 
from the Packard Mill. The pond isn’t even 
much of a pond anymore, it is smaller than it 
once was and there are islands of tall weeds 
everywhere. I was told that something happened 
to the damn and now it doesn’t hold as much 
water back thus resulting in a smaller, shallower 
pond. 

The pond was empty I saw no one in the 
area and I wondered where all the children and 
young people where. I remember when it was 
the center of activity for the neighborhood.. It 
had been in my father and grandfather’s time as 
well. I had been away from this area for a long 
time but from what I understand my niece and 
nephew and their friends spent a lot of time 
there. So the lack of activity there must be 
fairly recent. 

The area around the pond was quite well 
maintained back then by the owners of the 
Packard Mill. I remember the grass was always 
mowed and the weeds and water plants were 
kept in check, it was always clean and well kept. 
In the spring all the young boys in the neighbor- 
hood would start exploring the edges around the 
water for pollywogs and what ever they could 
find. As the weathergot warmer you would see 
fishermen on the pond in the evenings. We used 
to go with my father sometimes when we were 
quite young,six or seven,we’d fish with bamboo 
poles my father made us, my sister and I got 
pretty good with them. In fact Dad would go 
fishing alone sometimes so he could fish instead 
of helping us. I would watch my father and my 
uncles for hours fishing and not saying a word to 
each other and then say how much they enjoyed 
each others’ company, I guess it’s a fisherman’s 
thing. 


My brothers and their friends used to find 
all sorts of things to do on the pond in the 
summer fishing, boating and catching frogs. 
Anything they could get messy with, falling in 
the water more times than not. If a boat wasn’t 
available, which usually was the case they would 
make rafts and go in search of all kinds of 
adventures. Some of the stories they told about 
seeing snakes and spiders and other creatures 
were enough to keep me on dry land. Every 
time I walked by the pond, which was nearly 
every day until I was married and moved away, I 
had to stop and watch the waterfall for a while. 
I’m not sure what it was but standing there 
watching the water rush over the damn had a 
calming effect somehow,. Even in later years 


when I’d come for a visit if I walked by I had to 
stop for a few minutes at least, it was like a 
magnet. When we were young we would throw 
leaves in the water to watch them swirl 

around, rush under the street to the other side 
then slow down and drift casually under the Mill 
and off down he river. They probably never 
made it to Medway but we used to make up 


stories of the far away places we imagined them to 


go. 

I remember the year in the early fifties that 
a hurricane (Carol I think) flooded the pond so 
badly that the road was unusable for months. 
The school bus had to come down from Maple © 
St. to Pine St. into Franklin then down Beech St. 
to Pearl St. to pick up the grammar school 
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hard at times that we couldn’t do anything to 
help each other. After we finally learned to 
stand we slowly got out more and more on to 
the open ice. Some of us got to be pretty good 
ice skaters, I wasn’t one of them, but I could 
stand up and skate forward with a minimum of 
falls by the time I was old enough to stop laugh- 
ing and be embarrassed by my ineptness. 

You had to be careful not to go into the 
hockey area. Some of the older boys, young 
teenagers would set up an area to one side of the 
ice and play hockey. They were always so 

intent with their hockey that they wouldn’t 
notice if one of us wandered too 
close, and flying pucks 
could be painful. So we 
stayed away, the Ice was so 
big though that we all had 
plenty of space. If it 
snowed after the pond had 
~ been frozen for a while, we 
would all come down the 
next day with shovels or 
what-have-you to clear the 
ice. We worked very hard 
at it all together and then 
enjoyed the results of our labor. 
As we grew older we were allowed to go 
skating at night. The boys would find things to 
bring to build a bonfire, the girls would bring 


children then turn around and retrace the route 
back to Maple St. because the bridge was 
unsafe. In other years we would have a drought 
and the water going over the damn would be just 
a trickle. I guess the pond was always a sort of 
measure of what was going on around it. 

In the winter we all spent time on the pond, 
we used to hurry home from school and get our 
ice skates and be off. We’d stay on the pond 
until the 5 o’clock whistle would blow and we 
would all rush home for dinner. Of course no 
one ever went on the pond until after Mr. Byron 
had checked it out. When it would start to get 
cold he would remind every 
kid he saw “don’t go out on 
the pond until I check and 
make sure it is safe”. We all 
waited for the day we would 
see him out on the ice skat- 
ing, that was our signal that 
the ice was ready. He was 
looking out for all of us, my 
father told us that Mr. Byron 
used to try to get skatese § 
for neighbor kids who ~. 
didn't have them. He was one of 
the many people who looked atter all or us and 
made our neighborhood a nurturing community. 

We were young when we first were allowed 
to go by ourselves, maybe ten years old. Of 


course the pond could be seen from our house 
on the hill. The place where we sat to put on 
our skates was in my uncle’s backyard so we 
weren’t really alone. When I think of it now I 
realize that no matter where we went either a 
relative or neighbor could see us. No wonder 
every thing we ever did got back to my parents 
before we did. 

At first we couldn’t even stand up on our 
skates, so I’m not sure you could call it skating 
but that’s what we called it. We would crawl 
around on the ice trying to stand up and spend- 


hot chocolate in our fathers’ thermos. We 
would skate by the light of the fire and the few 
street lights nearby. I don’t remember there 
being any trouble at the pond, no fighting, 
bullying or arguments. Just the bunch of us 
skating, singing crazy songs, laughing and 
having a good time; until the 9 o’clock whistle 
blew and everyone headed home again. 

So where are all the kids today? I seldom 
see young people anymore unless I go to the 
mall. Hopefully they have a pond somewhere 
that I don’t know about clearing off snow and 


moving logs to use as seats to change skates and 
drink hot chocolate. It would be a shame if they 
don’t, I wouldn’t have missed our pond for 


ing more time on our hands and knees or back- 

sides than on our feet. My sister and I would 

help each other to our feet only to have the other 

one fall down again. There was usually four of anything. It was something we all shared and 

five of us girls about the same age that would be | cared for and about, a common bond. 

there at any one time. We would be laughing so kms 
as aye 


"NO SCHOOL" 


Do you know of any two words that 
create such different reactions? When 
this announcement comes over the ra- 
dio or television--kids cheer, parents 
panic and teachers breathe a sigh of 
relief!! 

Just recentlv 
in the newspaper 
1 whole page was 
devoted to acti- 
vities avail- 
able(things to 
amuse and occu- 
py the younger 
generation.) 


So don’t take offense, 
dear student, while th 


teacher speaks up: 
Sometimes I need a 
break from. hi { 
Nothing personal, bu 
hey, teaching. is 
stressful, too. 


£NMEs to do 
on such a day 


ALI of this evoked memories of a 
Winter's day back in the 1930s and 
1940s when there was no school. There 
were no computers or television. 

What to do on a cold and snowy win- 
ter's day?? In those days, at least 
one parent was at home, so day-care 
was not a problem. Those of us who 
were around then had no difficulty 
finding some thing to do to fill the 
long hours. Whether fun or work, we 
didn .teniinda-~lakeyalileschool@echis.dz 
ren---we reveled in the No School sig- 
nal from the siren atop the Town Hall 
or the Fire Stations in town. 

First and foremost was shoveling 


paths. That was a necessity and, every- 
one, \pitchedwinetoghe Lpkit(tosthis 


day, I enjoy shoveling snow). Then, as 
kids we made snow-men and snow-forts. 


I can remember 1 big blizzard with 
drifts 6'-10' deep right across the 
road at the junction of rtes. 126 and 
140, in the center of town. No plows 
could get through, so for several days 
6-8 of us youngsters built tunnels all 
through the intersection, where we 
could run and hide. At last, we heard 
a tremendous noise and when we'popped' 
up out of our tunnels- a humungous 
double-bladed state snowplow was inch- 
ing toward us. Believe me, it was the 
biggest plow I'd ever seen and it did- 


n't take us long to scatters: 


and bird seed. 


The most popular pasttime was 
SLEDDING. Since there weren't too 
Many cars moving then, we often slid 
on the roads(they didn't use salt on 
them then). When the roads became 
too dangerous-we could always find a 
snow-covered hill.(Thayer's hill in 
the Center, the Country Club hill in 
South Bellingham, the cemetery and 
Stall Brook Farm in the north end of 
town.) If you were "lucky" you were 
the owner of a Flexible Flyer(sled) 
but if not, most anything with a 
.Today there 
‘contra p— 
"ours days plastie 


smooth surface would do.. 
are all kinds of plastic 
tions"--but back in 
was not available. 


lf we were a aaa ee maybe 
we'd be taken on a sleigh ride. The 
Thayers in the center of town had a 
sleigh and horses. If the roads were 
not suitable, then off through the 
fields we would go...At the museum, 
we have a pung that belonged to the 
Goldthwaites in Caryville. A pung 
is a rougher-type of sleigh, usually 
a box-like top on runners. It was of- 
ten used for deliveries. 


Besides thinking only of our- 


selves, we tried to remember the birds 
by making feeders out of pine cones. 
We covered them with peanut butter 

We hung suet and many 
other goodies. These were hung on 
bushes or trees. 


ays fF S 


There were so many activities 
to keep us occupied or(out of mis- 


chief) when we couldn't get outside.. 
Much of what is listed here were act- 


Pies tor girls, but boys were: .wel- 
come af they wished’ tto be. ..If we 
didn't have any store-bought paper 


dolls, we made our own and clothes to 


Pre 


: 


We played house or school(the lucky 


one got to be the teacher.)We had tea- 


parties. Picture puzzles were and 


still are a good cold-weather pasttime 


Then there were some of us who were 
"bookworms'--a good book in a cozy 
spot whiled away many hours. 

Beeuevovs and girls could find 
plenty to do ‘in the kitchen' Mak- 
ing cookies} served two purposes-it 
Kept us busy and transformed the room 
better than any ‘air-freshener' you 
Migmampuye Loday. Why not try-your- 
hand?? 

GINGER SNAPS 

1/3 cup molasses 

3 Tbsp.shortening 

fie oecupoall—purpose. flour 

1/8 ts. baking soda 

ies.) ginger 

fos. salt 
Heat molasses to boiling and pour . 
over shortening. Sift dry ingredients 
and add. Add just enough flour to 
make a stiff dough(about4 cup).chill 
1 hour or more. Roll dough to 4" 
thick. Cut out. Place on greased 
cooky sheet. Bake 350 degrees) 8-10 
minutes). OR 


Make a bowl of popcorn on top of the 


stove or in the fireplace. 


ee Popper 


OR 

POPCORN BALLS 
cup corn syrup 
cup molasses 
ts. vinegar 
Tbsp. butter 
Gsa.salt 
gts. popped corn 
Cook molasses, corn syrup and vine- 
gar jto.2/0 degrees(hard ball): -Stir 
in butter and salt. Pour slowly over 
popped corn and stir with wooden 
spoon til well-covered. Butter hands 
and shape corn lightly into 3-inch 
balls. Set on wax paper to harden. 
Wrap in wax paper. Enjoy!!! 


WJ nie GO \e Ee 


SNOW TIME was FUN TIME. I hope 
yOu, smake it. somtoday-97...Do, yous re- 
member some of the games we played in 
the snow? "Duck, Duck, Goose"--"Red 
Rover"--The boys were always building 
snow forts and having battles. These 
battles could have been called WARS, 
they lasted so long. 

How did you usedto occupy your 
time when you heard that signal 


NO SCHOOL? 


BTA 


DONATIONS 


Dorothy Spencer 
GarroliwF. White 
Marguerite & Clarence Snell 
Frank Thomas 
Abbertyéokllenyspencer 

(in memory of 

Donald & Ruth Moore) 
Chilistine(Negrotti) Gleason 
Eileen( Buckley) Kenyon 
June(Hall)Merrick 
Jeanne & Robert Kempton 

(in memory of 

Hilda & Earl Thayer) 
Russell Wilson 
Dolores Martel 
F.D.Donovan 
Mr. & Mrs. Robert Glockner 


Florence & John McCracken 
Elizabeth & Hugh Lewis 
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HALL of FAME e.t. fighting equipment was usually pur- 
—$$$$$$$_____—_. chased by prominent citizens or insur- 
While on a recent trip to Phoenix} ance companies. Large US cities had 


Arizona, I stopped off at a museum professional departments with full- 
called "Hall of Flame". On exhibit time firemen by 1880. Today about 75% 
ther e were over 80 pieces of fire- of American firefighters are volunteers 
fighting equipment from all over the Early hose was usually made of 
world. The earliest piece of apparatus} stitched leather and canvas. It was 
dated to 1725, an English 'Newsham" very weak and often burst under press- 
fire engine. It took 20 men to work ure. Instead of these unreliable hoses 


this engine and could pump 90 gallons } many companies used metal spouts for 
of water a minute. This type of engine| discharge and bucket brigades for the 
was popular in larger colonial towns. | water supply. In 1807 leather hose with 


This early engine amazed me since I riveted copper seams were used. This 
had no idea fire engines dated that lead to the development of hose com- 
far back. panies. By 1850 less costly hose made 


of canvas or cotton was available. 

Up until about 1800 firemen res 
lied on rivers,ponds and wells for 
their water supply. These supplies 
were deemed unreliable especially in 
dry seasons. In 1800,Philadelphia 
built a crude waterworks system. It 
consisted of buried wooden pipes. Fire- 
-men located a pipe and drilled a hole 
into it. The spurting water was dammed 
up and used as the water supply. About 
1810 firemen were screwing portable 
hydrants into the drilled holes and 
cannecting the hydrants to the engine 
t suction hose. After the fire, a plug 
;was tapped into the hole in the pipe. 
PThisis, the, origin of, the ternar jae 


een ee ee ee 


mapas te ad Rn pee er pie narrow wep orrrirngs Poker 


Illustrations from 'Fire Fighting of = 
Long Ago'. Chandler Press-Maynard, Ma. 
; plug". By 1850 many cities had instal- 
; led iron pipe systems with permanen 

This strange device is a syringe, or “instrument for fires.” They : hydrant B\ 
appeared in several German cities in the 16th century. Eventually, bY Li -_. “a 
some syringes, using an eight-foot-long barrel and a piston forced up by 


a large crew of men, could throw a stream of water oneinchin diameter 
a distance of eighty feet. 


The primitive water bucket, along with today’s | 

Primary source of information more sophisticated modern buckets of metal aii: 

Hall of Flame Museum-Phoenix, AZ. plastic, is a reminder that fire continues its dual rvje 
of fine servant and awesome master. 

Did you know that in 1736 Benja- 
min Franklin organized our first effi- 
cient volunteer fire fighting company 
in Philadelphia? Also that many pro- 
Minent citizens such as George Wash- 

i ngton, Benjamin Rush and Francis 
Hopkinson were volunteer firemen?Many 4 
fire companies used leather buckets, eda | 
homemade ladders and canvas salvage Me NEGAUNEE| ( 
bags. Colonial cities enforced a cur- = 
few to extinguish home fires at night. 
(Curfew, from the French means"cover 
your fire") The canvas bags contained | 
rope,an ax and hammer used to remove 
furniture or household items quickly. 

From 1770 onward volunteer fire | 

é 


company members were exempt from mil- 


itia and jury duties. Early fire HOWARD & DAVIS HAND-DRAWN PUMPER-1852 


—-|4- 


Howard & Davis was a Boston clock- 
making firm which made a few fire en- 
Sitewe toui.t this one for the, Mass.! 
mill town of Grafton, which named the 
engine for the town's power source, 
theBlackstone River. The engine was 
fully restored by Don Hale. 

From Guidebook-Hall of Flame 

Museum of Firefighting-Phoenix Arizona 

In the "HALL OF FLAME"museum were 

many pieces of New England fire appar- 
atus. Danielson,Derby and Cheshire, 
Connecticut..Rockland and Camden, Maine 
Pawtucket,Rhode Island and Grafton,MA. 
were representative of engines on ex- 
hibit there. 


manpower, buckets, and a nearby pump. As early as 1697, a local court appointed 
two “viewers of chimneys and hearths” for every ward of the city, and provided fines 
for those who failed to clean chimneys and mend hearths adequately. 


THE PINQCCHIO FACTOR 

AS y Ou age, your ears will 
stretch and your nose will grow, 
DOGeearon tying, but from Sub- 
Peaurngex,olr, Face to Gravity year 
after year, according to the 
Johns Hopkins School of Medicine. 
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To the Crimpville Comments: 
ieam enclosing a contribution 
to the Comments in memory of Donald 
and Ruth Moore. 
Ry Donald's great grané@mother On 
his father's side and my grandmother 
on my father's side were sisters. 
Donald and myself were close 
friends over the years, and I will 
miss Donaid and Ruth on my frequent. 
visits to Bellingham. Sincerely, 
Albert Spencer 


Why | 
| pit 
you write 
_aletter 
to the | 
editor? 


Dear Bellingham Historical Commission, 

Your Crimpville Comments arrived 
a few days before Christmas. It was one 
of the nicest gifts I received. For on 
page 10 you published an account of a 
tripetorBbostons Lt was a reward’ for 
winners of a Spelling Bee at the So. 
Bellinghameschools ao /myearseago., liam 
the teacher who planned the trip and 
accompanied them to Boston. Yes, at 86 
years of age I am still around and what 
a happy memory you brought to me. I 
hope those dear children, Marjorie Sim- 
mons, Therese Houde, Lenore DeJony and 
Paul Robidoux are still around also, 
and if they see the article it will 
bring fond memories to them. I send 
them my fondest regards. 

We rode the EL and the subway in 
Boston(things they never did before). 

I understand the EL is being demolished 
since the completion and dedication of 
the "Ted Williams Tunnel".We trudged up 
the hill to our beautiful Capitol with 
the goliden dome. Sen P.Eugene Casey es- 
corted us through the building show- 
ing us the famous Cod hung in the Ro- 
tunda,eHe Let each) pupil sit in the 
Governor's Chair and gave them pamphlets 
ana Drctunes of the history,of the Cap- 
bh eivo id Pe, 

May I add the Superintendent gave 
me $18.00 and it paid all our expenses, 
namely rides to and from Boston by bus, 
OlULeLVdessin boston tosBunker Hill, and 
a nice lunch at a restaurant on Tremont 
St. How times have changed!! 

Thank you so much for making me 
Pecimsovhnappy Lor the parc ourslittle 
group played in the schooi history. 
Thank you also for your faithful mail- 
angOf, -Crimpvi lite Comments’, to me. It 
was our dear friend,John Lundvall, who 
put me on the mailing list. 

Please accept the enclosed contri- 
bution aS my appreciation. I have 
proudly shown that article to all my 
senior citizen friends. Sincerely, 


Chilistine (Negrotti)Gleason 


= 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street 

Old Uibrany Building 

Bellingham, MA 02019 


Earl Vater 
Vater's Store, Bellingham Center. 


Remember When? 


